SUN YAT SEN ANI> THE CHINESE REPUBLIC

" It is a very nice gown, and the shoes are very
small and dainty."

"Yes," declared Sun in a very matter-of-fact
tone, "my mother, as Chinese, of course, had
bound feet."

He looked at the picture tenderly, and then
added:

"One reason why we tolerated the custom so
long was out of respect to our mothers." The
Reformer's voice grew softer as he spoke of his
mother, her of the bound feet.

Sun Yat Sen's father wore the queue, and his
mother had bound feet; they were true Chinese,
proud of the traditions of their race, happy in
the strength of their family circle, and they lived
a life of devotion to each other.

To the support of this Chinese good mother of
the bound feet, ever stood two other good Chinese
women, likewise, of course, with bound feet.

These two women were widows. They had mar-
ried the two next younger brothers of Sun Yat
Sen's father. Just how and when and where they
were widowed, they did not know; but they did
know why. They ever remembered that fatal
day when the two brothers stood before them in
their best garments for that long journey from
which they would never return. They answered
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